
THAT WHIT! AND PURPLE COSTUME

BEADING FOR WOMEN.
I OTB OB ART, BUlCtl- SIRS. WARD

ON OOOD MASS ERS.

Tho Felr rarinlnnr, Has Hli-shlng Gone
Out*-H._t Mi a) I ] Uieo My Valen-

tine T. Woman of 1 at J. ion.

PBlst II I 4.

When iwft Priscilla came,
In Quaker dove UQta du-aaed,

A ken hlif v.t:i!tj as driven anow
Planed i'at lur vii_in i.reaat.

Her cloe* silk bonnet s»t
About !»er i»u- race.

And the m'.lk-whltenrta of her hands
bhowlng thro' mila of lace.

When sweet Trls-cllla came,
gmb i_rr_>* .!.

One think. Ihal oho mir-ht be
tl mint from heaven etr.*

I lost my heart at night.
And ao, *,rti,

At the swift flitting of her glance,
Did every foolish youth.

Sweet Quaker maid, demur**
As ooma v-

Or ap a wind anemone,
In ferny curn'-r

And often would the emilee
Within hi r dimples lurk.

¦To see ns on each other ulara,
J l-rcer than bearded Turk..

When rwoet Priscilla went
Through ...rv iu.ii.ly heart,

Her lea, h* r Quaker amllcs.
Had driven Cupid's teri.

And while each fellow awore
His chan a wns far nhead.

With some hlfh'hooted carallOTi
PrlaclUa, ewet-t, v.is wi 1.

- world's de- nvty
N'-..!h kerchief white and prim,

1 r while she tried her arts on us,
Rhe waa engag- 1 to him.
.M. Dawaon Phelp! In New York Sun.

HER BLINDNESS.
The rllnlntr car was In a shimmer* of

l.ght- IL- dead white of heavy linen,
the opale&cent glint of gluasware, and the
quiet gleam of oliver trom 1.1ed together la
the awift motion of the train. Mis.-* Bas>
ter, who had I y left her berth,
dr ippe I Into a seat and leaned ba k ;i

moment, dated by this lavlr-h waste of
Meanwhile the Inalatant aunllght

took libertiea with the dull brown of ht r

aerarely brushed hair, mn burning Ongera
through it and edged it with coquettish
gold. Then fche hastened to draw the cur¬
tain and throw the blue equare of

her corner of the tabla, sighing as

she aettled down again, and all tJie pain-
* .1 s* ene of the cvcni-.. came

aa J*_*k.
She fell half a notion to lay her head

on the table nnd cry outright. Bhe
"d down Insfad and nnf;. red h. r

ring.hla ring*.v.hll*- h.r glaaeee grew
gaiety. Fhe wondered wh* bould
have kept the ring, now that lt no I
m»*Hnt anything. Tire question was still

whi :- i heraslf to*
gather with a vl.-il nd turned

r-.u card. Dining car i.r-.-tkfuala
are not timed to wait on tha settlement

btletlea in ethl particularly after
--.-rd haa ma IO tl ti .ill."

In the few ¦tautes Mi I had
In tha car ahe had aol not ked her
anions. Aa ah*- load the

waa startled to eeo a familiar face dimly
the tuhle. She had

-ed her | I waa about ts
(kerchief to her eyas, but

thom ¦. ilutsly oa again and
l'".ked fixedly through their miaty cry_-

!: on. whi ra did you come
" trie demanded al length, ns bia

well-known ftat urea gradually took detl-
blle eh a j a before
Wof.dson did not apeak at once. He

wt* te tuing how h<r hair would tu
down la wayward ringlet*) In Bplte. nf her

h to keep lt steadllj back, and how
hei cheaka peraleted In dim;,ling, how-

rea-lutely ahe cloaed her lips to-
Then he aaid:

"From Maw York,_^of course. Does my
dreaa ault look aa though i'd boarded
the train In theae rum! pre* teeta? I
thought you knew tl'- DUI bett.;.''
"Os yoi mean Io aay that you've bn-n

on thia train all this while.after.after
alghtT" Mica Uaxt*r asked with

.lightly heightened color.
"Oue«»e*i n the first tim*," Woodaon

acclaimed, brightening. "I tsll von. drago,
you ahould have gone into the law lnali-ad
of art. You'd bav© been great on cro*a-
.xarnlnatlon."
"Saver mind, Mr. Woodaon; you aeem

to forget that I prefer to make my own

tureer-w*Vv*» discussed tha*t before, how¬
ever. And ao you've been on thia train
.ver alnce I have'/'' ahe ccncluded, reflect-
lv* ly.
"A little longer. In fact. I rrade a mla-

taka and got here half an hour early
r*"d *.',,. t)me tabla backward-bence
theae clothes. But now, act lure, small
"lil. WoiHlaon went on with great de-
llherateneaa, abaking out bia napkin Into
-** .* a-xi gaging intently Into the blur-

.i

o depths of Miss Darter's glasses.
"See here, now do you suppose Just be-

¦ girl jilts ma" Miss Baxter Jere
ed a deprei sting 4," il ure ">. a, I

repeal it. Do you suppose lust because a
Kiri jilts nie, and I have reason to
In geing to tile ends of the earth to get

She will 11 tin, that
ny aensa of Ulty 1 ada till I've

ly where she want?

N i .¦' tn !¦ Nsw York Uninhabitable
for you. and I sh,iii make what amends I

g you to ''dorado or
Kamchatka, or wherever lt is you are go-
lnt.' Now, wJiat sJiull I order for break-

"Harry, you nr» cruel. You know Mr.
Flaming waa going nut then f°r the

ll be a good
chance to continue iny outdoor w

J,, ming! That prig I Wall, I didn't
before thal lie was going. 1 »*'e

there ls atilt more reason why I should
BO ii"\v -and sta,y."

i foi bid you doing any such foolish
*'

"lo tell the truth, Orace, I thought of
ataylng all the time-of going into Borne
otic r h!i.-ilie.-;3 tlc
"Why, v.ai icy-r told me of it before."
"Well, I paver thought of it till after I

left ymi lat night. Thwn it occurred to
nie I mitht go Into the blieep or cuttle or

Ung like that."
"At M.itiitou?"
..Why not?"
"lt's a summer resort."
"So mmh the batter. I'd only be there

in ino Bummer, anyiiow."
"Marry, you're a trill, r."
"Wall, 1 ian pool an orange, anyhow-If

you'll allow me," Woodaon exclaimed,
taking from her hand the one she was
making a sad mess of.

'.(larry, 1 can never forgive you for
doing this," Miss baxter concluded, after
a moment's contemplation of the whirl¬
ing blur of green through thu car win-
(ll'W
"Well, T novar comm have forgiven my¬

self If I hadn't.and there lt wns," he as-

laying tba pulpy,
broki ii sphere of the or, nga before her.
It is QUlte B .1 Hint from Manhattan to

ManltOU, bul one mon,ing they exchanged
wearlnoas of the train for

that blue hollow of the hills, with ita
gayly colored roofs and gubl.-s showing
here and there up the canyon, like B srat-
tered troop of butterflies. Tlien life be¬
came one long breath of delight. What
color there was! 'Die earth seemed liuiifr
In some rarer medium thin common air.

! ere 'ike
flukes of flame. A scarlet flower fairly

mto the fiutii <trace develops 1
a new enthusiasm every day and plied her

Kven
Ing, who had preceded them, smok-

' ter than usual, and grunti d
now and than: "Put in your color

pure. Make la-r Jump."
Bo they painted from morning till nlpht,

ng two or three atutjlea under way at
once [Hitting in blurs where Woodson
uaw | nd purples where he saw

¦.inf; bul nondsseri.pl sand, and doing
all the inexplicable things that Bhoul be
done according to the gospel of the lu-

n sat hy end chaffed. He
couldn't paint. He wouldn't sin'ke. He

Grace's occasional inquiring
Klan.. 1 by explaining that !..¦ waa nego¬
tiating to go into the cattle bujlnt

waa going to Iring him a. lierd on
trial.
Meanwhile he arrayed his shapely figure

in eowboylafa top boots, Una shin and
slouch Dat. whi him Immensely,
and 1 Imprealon among tin*
blazers and tennis suits of summering
Manltou. Orace waa absorbed and
tied. One .lay an idea struck him.
"Orace," said v..-. "I found a little Ml
down hera the other day that I'd like to
have you abet Ci to send leoma, you

You'll do it. won't you'.'"
"Why. of course. I'll speak to Mr.

Fleming."
"Oh, hang Mr. Flaming, Woodson

broke Jn. "Tlcming's all right In hla way,
but 1 want you.your sketch, you know."
The place was quite g distance away,

over tba mesa. They Bel out for lt the
next day.
"Hiru lt ls." Woodson exclaimed, after

quke a tramp, pointing over the burning
I lin tO where a row of cottonwoods wera
bain: the sky, tremulous in the
vibrant air. "TJierc. do that; call It 'A
Hundred in the Shade,' or something like
that."

lt doesn't seem to compose very well,"
Orace murmured, holding Die tips of her
Bagara together and tba picture
la I through which she ga/, d.
half shutting her eyes In truly artistic
Intent
"Well, never mind that; get the charac-

¦:' lt. You boost I-'ii'tiilng cays the
character's the thing. That's what I
want -ihe character .the true cliaracter
ot thia tvustly country."
So Qfaoa donned her big blue upron and

set to work with her biggest brusJus.
But BQBSetaew Mlf hud trouble The quali¬
ty of that sky, binning with li^riit and yet
deep In hue, did not aooaa to reside in

lt, la,w. ver fresh from the tube. The
value of the stretch of ulaln, tremulous
under the flaring heavens, disturbed her
too, and when she ci'.me to put In the

-.vail ol cottonwoods along the hori¬
zon tho whole thing ended in a painty
muddle
"oh. I can't do anything to-day!" Orace

indy, wiping her trou-
Msd liow with tin- back of her hand and
.saving a streak of blue along her fore¬
head that Intcii.-dticd Jo r puxxU-d look.
"Why don't you put those trees In

green?" Woodson naked with serious con

IN WOMANS WORLD.
She is the Sweet Marjoram of the Salad,

or, rather, the Herb ol* Grace.'5
.BHA KI.SF I A Kl'.

cern as Grace renewed her struggle with
the regulation blues and purples.
"But I don t gee ih*;m BO," she mur¬

mured In a mom-nt of nbs.a j.* i effort
"Orace," he blurted out almoat SSfore

he knew lt, '[ d >n't believe you
anything. Excuse nie, but I dont b-
you ever did. I don't !...:. art,
I don't be.leve in your career; I il,n't be¬
lieve in your ladepeogeaee! You're sim¬
ply apoliing the asecet Kiri In the v

with lt. You seo things blue and purple
lae he does, hi.I Ia

things that way because Borne fellow-
over in 1'arls do, and I don t believe In it.
There, now, I've aaid lt; OM
Hut lt waa not UN he should

finish what he had to aay. Il- hui look* 1
down to the ground wli.re he sa! as lie
spoke of Fleming- When he looked Up
Orace waa aeveral f.«t a»iv from him,
hurrying down the hill, with her head
bowed.
"I'm a brute- a miserable brute!"

P irked to himself with COB-
etderable force aa he watch..! lier strid¬
ing toward the half-dry crek. "ft.it
aome one nii_Jii to have told lier, il* :

art ia all foollahness. l..*ok at FP-mlng.
e--.ii. lie's forty, and ld Ilk" lu know
where Jie'd he if ll wasn't for his t, a, li¬
ing. Bal i'm a brute, just the aatao
heartless brute!"
TJien- SUM a ilium thicket along th.

rr*. it. and after catching Grace di
pear within it Wood-on eel aboul pl
ni, h.r sk. I. tiing kit. Thia done, ir

curred to him that it WOUld !*.. a proper
.on hie pari to wash ber bruehee

he had alwaye hated dirty i*r
Oatherlhg them up he atarted toward tha

When he got there be co dd
no sii/n ..f Qrace. Could it be thal
thing had bappem i to ber? Th- thought
made bim 0 itch his lu. ith for a

neut. Ho knew ahe waa Impulalvi capa¬
ble of any rar-.ii move in a momenl

nant Then he ie ard a atirrlng la tha
j*lum thicket ami came f-ie- to face upon
h.r in a Utile opening, crying .softly to

if.
"liraee," he called, "why, what's the

matter? I know lin a brut*', but i didn't
think you'll take it so."

ii-, cant you help me?" she pleaded
and began groping about and feeling aim¬
il erith her
He saw that her hair was loosened and

thal hat wrists and fa,- wera Bcratched
and bleeding in a doaen place*
"Why. whal is tbe mattert" he queried

.¦main as aha ^m groping toward him
and atunebled against him
"Can't you h. lp me at all?"
.a if eoutae i can, email girl; your*re ail

rlRht. Nothing st.ail touch you," he re¬

iterated hs hla at: i her.
"Oh, ailly, can't you eoe i've lost my

I h.* ev .m.. d, pulling away
from him and Hushing rod among the

y. But lie hold her tight.
"Vou don't want tin m. v.'i r-e<» better

without them, Confeaa, nov/,
you r*niiy never saw before. Give tm
ti usting la thoae erretched giaaaeg and

trying hs be Independert. Come,
your career through my eves "

But still ehe li*M baeh at arm's lengMi,
really defiant. His Bagara left a white
circle where they claapod her wrls's. She
seemed ready to cry and then smiled In¬
ti id.
"You'll get my gi .-asea If I pr.imls??"
He no*l.i
I iddenly thrawlng her arms about hla

neck, she sa ii
"I alway* liked your eyes," and pressed

a kiss on either lld. "Maybe you
riciit ai,out my -irt." she added aeiioualy.
"Hut that needn't Interfere, need UT"
"Interfere Why, I'll I. ll that man that

I've decided nol i" t.ik-- ins cattle and
We'll turn the whole bi rd Into j.aim."
Then he reached ever and carefully dls-

engaged hei from the twix whare
Jo- had aeen them handing na lie *ni red
the thicket..Ck M'lvllle Upton in Kate
Field'a Washingti p,

A Society Girl.
She's In tl -ty,
Her life lt ls ona whirl,

Balls, luncheons, teas at 5 o'clock.
Uh, what a Billy girl.

Bo tired la she when ends the week,
And ache two little tat t;

Itestilt: At church on Sunday morn,
Pew one, a vacant Beat.

I.,.,..! Maonera.
Mrs. H. O. Ward v.rv Sensibly bet-Ins

her ''Social Klines and B >, i._I I "iri
some Introductory remarks,. In which she
Kaya thal Shs "inna nothing in the book
aa original. Wi ty that tii*
material bas b< en Worked aver into row

and v. ry forms, and dCSX FVOB
commendation. Ol coutte we ail ki %

that tt," fljieet, tl pring
from ktndneaa of h'-art. from loving char¬
ity and tender aympathy. Qoaalp is in¬
bred; ao of sow ihness. roiished
manners may be vena rid on to a. bad na¬
ture, but the cheat ia easily discovered,
our manner! betray tbs form and sub¬
stance of our thoughts, the condition of
our Inner being, not tl of pollte-
n**aa we put on to wear abroad, but the
every day apparel \\.,rn In the home cir¬
cle. If we ara gentle and considerate to
those llttlBg ut our own r i we
are well-bred to Ute core of the heart, al¬
though we be Ignorant of what th ; world¬
ly phsrase "good form" means. Tlie Im¬
portance of training children in the ethlca
of aoclal Intereouree cannot be ovi ivett-
mated. They sJiould. above all thln-ja. le
taught aelf-forgetfulneaa, the aelf-forget-
fuln-ss loading UP to tJiat gr-at command
of Christa, "Love thy neighbor ita thy¬
self."
TJie subject ls a broad one and broadly

treated ty Mrs. Wood.

A Modern Valentina.
I've written lt, love, with a stiff steel pen;
For tin- gesso, I understand,

And ao learned, now, that their quilla, I
trow,

Must supply their own demand.

I've aecured lt, love, by the aid of glue,
Instead of u Strand of hair,

Which I cannot obtain, for I aee, with
pain,

I have rally nona to spare.

1 send lt to you ly the postman, love;
For Cupid, I grieve to hear,

Is afraid of the cold, and has grown bo
old.

That he doesn't go out thia year.

But the message ia ever the aame, my
love,

While the stars their course fulfill.
Though to me and to you lt may Beera

quite new,
'Tia the old, old story still.

.Caroline XV. Latlmer, In Harper'a.

Like Other atria.

Bhe sat apart, neglected, when I came,
Wit Ii downcast, lang'roua eye*. A
blo-som rare

Bhe held agalnat her llpa. O, charm¬
ing snare

Of roscbuda twain! With rapture all
aflame,

I thought of "Silence" for her fitting
name.

And longed to lean upon her lonely
chair.

To rain warm kissee on the lustrous
hair.

And who neglected her.I cried them
shame!

But when I'd been presented.then 1
found '

I hud misjudged, misnamed the silent
maid.

For ahe'd a gift o' gab that *vas di¬
vine!

I could not get a word, ossay ¦ sound!
The sequel: One more nights devoti u.

paid
A great hlgh-prleetees of the GrJidy
shrine.

tiie nnu t v <>r r tBBIOB.

Yen Renal hi* to K. iiiarkably Foolish
w tamara.

While society holds Its breath and watta
In anxious raspsHM the first drawing-
room of the London season, to be given by
th** PrinesSS of ly next month,
and whli** Mrt> At.tl-i'ri'.
League lu I. rkltiK hard to
sscuvs a few more thooasnd wosses on
it- Rats, le! us looh shout ns sad tee

mttet Hes Just at har. \\ .. 1. iv.- still
a month before sra si rill know ossltlssly
whether eilnollBS is ts bs SB the other
Bte sf Ills srstsr, for nothing can be
known until that firm drawing-room ls
u\. x. All we know now ls that the royal
family haa not co-operated with the

.--, nr,l that, therefore, thi re is a

Strone poa*! Mitty that the crinoline may
show Itself on that first prent occasion.
And If lt does, woe unto um! for sooner
or Inter, lo spits of sll efforts against
lt. lt Will ri 'OT London

ts in the :
of the princess of tbs resins, sad

Am.-rlc.i la bo ital to follow the leadings
of forelcn dan:
But I" tbs fri s f|f these tantalizing

fa.-ts let ur* continue on '.ur penceful
\\:\ for si tb. Let us be nulte
oblivious to ths f tl il si ti.nd of
our sh..rt respite we rn.ty bocssns n
morphosed, ms ether
different I from the

Indi i -*irl to the droop*
blushing*, u.ak. helpless bl! of temi*

liinity, all skin of a few
pen. ;... After nil. there is no
tims lik.- tbs pri pb my

t'. think abo it homebody
ls sin sjra devi lng rn sew.
Just dow ii is skirt trinunfi is. You

may trim your skirt first with'a tow of
featbera, shads t-. snit your fancy, snd
the dn ss, snd, sboi e, a si rli ¦ of half
sh. lin nnd in velvet or satin
ribbon. < >r you may start _.r.iiu with
your ferr
embroider. .1 In the I I of y.'iir gown
on white cloth, lael sboVS. Or s.-u may
hnvs a closely-twlated i'll of ribbon nt
the edge, (rom which rlaa curving
of ribbon, ssch bssded -.\ith s bow. Or

you i ir ititi.,n bonds nil
around tin.- sKirts, tipping ths CTOSSSS with

¦:..-.

Thi ii there's a new fichu falling from
tia n< k in front in He- i- nlon*
sd 111 ndi i. below tbe s
line. A Scant ruffle runs around tbs
sli eve line in front, .- t the
shoulder. Pron sbi
straight streamers ut ribbon, in ths, front
only.
Then Hie \ ...king just

hs dowd) snd old fashl you
., h.ls a Henry III. ci liar, sj i. faii-

ine; |,. low, S l'i iln In front,
sloping up townrd the nfi snd ri in
I. ick. lt ls of purple vi Ivet. Tbe coll ir
ts prettily embroidered with j.-t, and ths

lining is of pall -t y. How.
Now, there's s magnificent evening

p..un which deserves our careful stl
tion. What a striking effect gives the
violet v.ivet border on tho- heavy whits
satin, partlculsrly when the velvet ls

I by niuit'-n BSDlS :ni'l the natln ls
h. iviiy embroidered, fnr up the front, in
ri.'h eoi.i threads 'I hs i i still
moro striking, f'.r it reminds us of n great

¦.m. wini tbe opening.
The Bower ls white snd on lt
ths petals of violet t/slvel Ile, ssch sepn*
tit--. HtalHiini,' fl'inrt lust a little,
turi. ll) r.t tbs top OS tbs white

fl la h ls
with gold gimp. Bmsll rlolel <r

n11.n in 1 to the shoulders by velvet
Choux. Benutlfnl white Batln puff.-.i

llarqulsS
ag of too' sole.

i if eoun .¦ it triple apo is worn with lt,
snd, ol md high Mi dill
eollsr
The dsbutsnts's color hss rom- to he

pink. Not th- dell Ste, faint tint, that
one might suppose Mic would fancy, but

draperies well-nigh beyond our control.
¦Blt th- re, we have CM allowed

BVaaalvaa to drift bato the forhidden sufo-
J- i I .et me divert you for a moment
with a d s.'iiriiioa of ,i pretty
bodice that I saw hut three Bights
on a brilliant golden bMrod beauty, its
delicate 1,-reen tint looked well upon the
clear skin.

a faille belt
u .' mn ap i'i ,. point tn t

lat tho a al ¦' All aro md the
rsa a ruffle of sr. and at

the head and ai the edg'- of the rudie
were small violets. Banging

will. At tba sh
Small bli la hey of vi .letti, and tho |
w. re double gauss rufl
That ts an Km: ire bodice, and here ls

another Empire coiffure. Oether your
hair, of course at the crown of our

.d arrange lt In small puffs: or
curls, and faetefl it with a gold comb.

gathering lt. however, you must
have irted it In front, nnd taken a
small portion of lt right at the part, and
curled it In a ll'tle cluster IO drop over

your forehead. Just in ths centre. Then
a conMdera; a must I tva boen
taken at cc h Bide, ead curl, d Inr
corkscrew- which hang straight down
each sid- of your fae. It i.

quaint effei I ai once in a hundr
a pretty one. Try il.

LootI
(Written for The Ti mea by "Cilfll.")

I dreamed a dream that night; as in a

The fae that I had lost shone out from

a and shade. I lowly bent and
bia

lips' ros?, and longing, lingered
ti

'II.- while from brow ethereal and rare
I she lifted, siarilke In ihe light

That breathed of peace and hushi
all

il., n ih ipi li t.*.ir from downcast face
and v. hi'.-,

And whl rt "Love, I com,- to warn,
.1 night."

. . » . .. *.

Haunt tue, pure f,i ...! cui.-e rue! with ra¬

dian!
Seek out my darkness and deep despair
Vt life's ona moaning gin! in ire

prise
An 1 ten 1' ria: .1 taunt nie! thy light

hair.
Veiling theo from me willie I boat the

air,
And cry, "So morel no morel God I on

mine ow u
Shall never fall again the guiding light
uf that bic... i lied rn iy

wh¬
it ls my Vlaion'B VOlCS falls
"Tliat i may rna- h to Jieip, 0 love,

Adored I-renell SS omen.
Nobody s. .ms io 1... anybody nowa¬

days ui ni talk about
and the Individuality of Fran h

writers. Tlie moa
fashion in leech v Min. I tn iv

mention tliat this cra/.e ha ' not as ct

rica,and thai ii Anea not meet
willi favor in London. Tlie Frendi wo¬

man w

tba most admiring looks ss she break¬
fasts at ..ia- ,.f the fnsJ li n ill
taur.inis, appears to i.sojuiaitely Saxon,
m..re ulta a rejuvenated corpse than any¬
thing .Ise I can think of. In th- tirst

al id pencil; h< r

color ls som* saffron yel-
l a sulphur green; inr hair t«< a

Titian red, and il its of lo

d .'.'. n every mil
Her gowns are very imart, but she ls

mm ii given i wraps
thal sh.- discards as if sic Were throwing
off tin- cater shell, and permit'
world io og ai her soul. 1
Imagine that my of tic languor
of ti." old esthetic
as animated as possible, and

angels has reach-i u.. p
that they ador^H u ^burne's
lithe, but instead lt t. ,h. JJ^ ," tMn
woman. WbOBO bBBJB.jy, to stand out
as if in defiance of dlmpi?, unJ ,.lirv..
What ls lt- Are the PrwtKb^gSalBT.
Ing so fast tha*t they maka th* skeleton
at their feast a woman? A wiuv Woinari
arl .' raf WDIU.l.'l. but. nevi -i..|rH#i ^
woman who P cms bo have Ind ali heaith
burnt out of b*r by the cxc.tuieiu ^ c.ui
century.

A Snow Though*.
Th" beautiful snow, I ween I love.
With a love d«*p and profound;

I sa s.e it eon ring all
The bare, unsightly ground.

I love to see lt Ilut'erif.g down
And dandng tliicvgh the air,

and so pure;
There's not a si.ht more fair.

And where ls a Bight one-half so grand
.\s the great tr > bowed.

lead limbs all covered o'er
With tbs sn..wu whit* clinging shroud?

Bul I BO not love the beautiful snow,
ad I BM tilled with dread.

When lt comes lu tong from a lofty roof
Anal takes me on the head.

boston Courier.

Pan j liarter*.
few- women nowadays wear the
in old-fashioned garter, though

many cling to Hu "elastic" band In >el-
lon won i tli" left knee. This is

lite lu k bract lat, and ls
led aa a

ii ii .1 Because of Ma sagoojal
the s'i.i. k.

ni ike oi perfectly taut and trim
th- «iik Harness tliat anchors at

! b. the corset and at the other
to th" i- tba moat i

In this there la
nothing m.healthy, which ls more than
can ba aald of tte Jami either above or

ss one n who hanieoma garter
¦.use, weir them, even

they know tha ship.' of the limb
to ie glatoi l bj the tightening
brought to in it tiiat is.

i;' they weir thom above tba knee, and
b -i a 1 oi i f..j> would wear

ile ni below lt, tl -iiihlu yellow
ona might just for good
luck. Tin- sida sir.ii caa ba mada just
BJ dainty and can UtlllBB six Jiu,kies til¬
s'- I "l two, which OUghl to be a certain
recommendation to Coo extravagant

of Hi- d,i>.

BB, \alriiiiiie's Hay.
My work ls ri ally pleasant,
I'or tba heart ol prince or peasant

I n gladden or in aa Mob by these
BU Magi ¦ of mine.

Men and WOm '.li ls and lasses,
l-'olks of all leg .¦¦. s and

o, th.y oi ii -ill ar- walting to receive
a valentina,

tradesman and the teacher,
I' tor, lan j er, poet, treat h- r.

And ih" f.ur typewriter giri and she who
"helloea" down tha Uno,

And tic-re's rea ly not a bt tag
bb have the fun of i

Howt, ri ba views
hid valentine

Now and thoa I Bend a beauty,
But 'tia oftener my duty

il missive the receiver
lino

If be knew that lt was loaded.
But until it is iixpled l

Why he sever once auapactl he has a

comic (?) valentina.
And the postman, how ha hates me!
And ba 11' nt -¦ ly berat! i aaa

As my stock of sentimental stuff weighs
.|..wn his tl

As lu- tl idgea on Ji" mutters.
Well he uttera

to prov.- l.r .-, not lu favor of the
heavy valentino.

Put tlie rare and radiant mal len.
With lOVa ll laden,

O, sic thinks I'm too awful nice and
Kneels fi rt mv

i ai is' for seores of othsra
Bisters pbUn. an 1 plain"! brothers-"

Ab I they don't BBi IO kindly of
the good Salt:t Valentina,

THK LATEST.

a glowing, vivid shade, SSM to match the
deepest Mushes that nile nt man! le h.-r
Chook ut the tirst avowal nf Baja, Per¬
haps she thinks the color will help to dis¬
guise the blushes, but I'm afraid it will
only serve to bring them out. There's an

ail-pink dress just finished for a debu¬
tante made of rather thin Bilk of prin-
eea.se cut. At tbe feet ure two small pink
i nllee, and, above, Arapinga and knots
of moussellne de sole, then the drapery
starts ut the right sid*, and runa up
across the front, stopping at the waist,
on the left hip in another knot.
The corsage haa an overdrape of the

moussellne modeaty meeting In front, and
over the head a beautiful white drapery,
rather fanciful, hldea the shoulders and
top of the corsage.
Alack snd alua! that we must again

bow beneath tbs burdens of multitudinous

sparkle aa if they were coals of fire. She
ls the Idol of the Impressionist school; she
ls counted thoroughly fin de steele, and ls
adored by the morbid novelist of the day.
The Ilrit'sh matron despises her.she

looka at her, shrugs her shouders. and
then mutters In an undertone that she
thinks "a dose of medicine hal better bt
administered to that young woman." but
In a few hours she ls surprised to find that
her own Englishmen are forsaking Un¬
clear complexions and dimpled cur\-s

that belong to the tight little isle, and
going mad over the Idol of l'arls. Som-
time ago Ht the Russian bath, I heard
a very, very, thin girl, one who weighed
ninety pounds, and who waa rather above
the average height, say she wat coming
there every day until she lost ten pounds,
and I thought to myself: "The crass of
I'uJls la un_a us! Tbs worship of ths

Ur m *>" lety iii,i
It la a matter of regret that blushing has

gone out. No real swell girl allows her¬
self to blush nowadays. Instead, aha cul¬
tivates a stately repose, a perfect com¬
mand of her nnrble features, and so
aubduea all emotions tending to produce
a blush that she la about the beat sample
of a blaae, animated Iceberg extant.
Bhe lives to create the Impreaelon that

Bhe haa been everywhere. Been everything
and la totally unable to be surprised or
atartled. Kmotlona are vulgar, and aa for
bluahlng-lt ls common. Yet it 1b aafe to
warrant that of the very men who up¬
hold the fln-de-Biecle maiden In this well-
bred position, each haa re* ol let- tiona, faint,
perhaps, and obliterated by rn rapid life,
of aome young girl who blushed divinely
aa ahe looked up at him. Through hla
.sar smoke he can still see how tha rich

s?2 ","__T? ,n!o h'r **"*. »"¦* PulsatedIn her Ups tn a tempting. Buddenmg war.Tf lt was very long ago. he, r*rhaDs can-

L^^_ri_£_mrn «* -£££»&
su, h trivial things aa a g'.rl'a f_c- unlesa
they mrem, eatnAmiieemi sm.tten -or ,7*where or when . w. ^ klM>w JJhe remembers that blush and startled
L>ok In her .ye*,

startled

She was not a SSS**** girl, he remem¬ber, that, ls* Then he ,,*.. .. ,
"*.""

Off to some brilliant sj^mbl_ge ot
tlful girls, who. If tj,ey could oni; knowhis mood and call up a sud<Un

cheeks, would have an s_i_m_. ,

at their feet too au!,.: nm«WOUld he kind of hard .

though. If thev all took to blahing at tho
m.-,e time, for in such .. er de.**!

% he wo.Hi u. m, re
Siter, sud UOWld Cl

The _tn!mtsjht draw IMS as ts who .Lou,., hb.J*!-' *ho sh ,b; "Jmatters and still mal.
equilibrium. However. |, .,*, !
s.<me giris tn Mush .tt ail t * ,»

Jl.-d.ed s.| over thnrVce. nr;\ .

helpless way lhat ls awful r. ,

He never kn-n*. ,,._. he .
¦« ;do when a girl . t. ,hM . *; ,,
¦ '

always bad to maks a man conscious of
th. fact that !,.. |g ,......, ,,*.,
him angry, and an angry man ls SO duli-
cult to mst.a.-. it would be v
think the matt-r over calmly sr, tl r
oughly before tdspUng the blush for !t
ls disheartening te adapt a rnshlon and
find out afterward i< ,, |, ,,.. .. f

'

ones style at ull.-Klalna Osnst In Oil-
cago Inter-Ocean.

HEARD OX Tilt ATMEBT,
The Fin de Steele tMrl aayt SjgM

thing.
They were nsiilly attired. &» p^-

and hod that Indssorihsbld slr pw
td w.ll groomed society girls, snd
sst in th#fv*sbash-svenus car BABA
tbs 'J ilnt*f bloi who sst bs ths
waa holding forth with much energy >i
her Interested list.;;, rs. As I au'ik d'
I-i tbs seat Just opposite I caught tbs
burden of her remarks:

"Tau, it ma I,- sm M mad I could al*
most bSVS eat.-ti hr up. I think thers
Should be an un loni pr .vi.led for r-dald
maid, ii anni they < ould end their
days H rsm lp, ii I hy their giddy
ii- * You know m. nenin never waa s
blt cranky until Amu Lsd came to ll\o
with us, and now she almost makss my
nf., a burden, i am really nlnrsssd whoa
1 contemplate what ih- n, .me may bs
If she continues, fr mamma la really be¬
coming prudish.

V know I had been thinking for a
month ii.r,.re tbs eptlon how stunning
I would look In my new dress and what a
swell I would eu; It ts white hengallne,
cut tsjnnrt, and tilrnni-l with while
ferith.-r trimming amt gold passementerie.
It was made at Mme. s, and I could
hardly walt for lt lo he brought home;
it Just set my head In a whirl ts think
..f lt. \\'h»n li waa bronchi home, tt
e..iirse. lr was duly tl I out for Inspection,
..m.! Aunt Lou id led her glasses,
Stepped back a step ,.r two, as though
shs fssrud contamination, sud fairly paru*
hz. d us with the tons In which shs ob-
ssrved Tun lon ls ths ne,-i<; too low irt
Hie sock! it WOUld lr ive t.ii uri. h niora
appropriate for a gtrl .» your age to
have had a lilith h. eki ,i Itatfhss' w,-u,
I fell like giving her a sharp retort, but
Instead l gnlhsrsd up ths offending gar¬
ment and went up-stalrs to .1 %

out. I Jiad hopes of at ieu-.t overwhelming
her If I could not overcome her pre)',,it ..

"_o I swept into the drawing-soon with
my grandest air, and. girls. I dont care
If I do say it myself, I looked '-harming!
You know the front la tight-fitting, and
tlier.> ls a lari*.-, grai ful Watteau plait
In the back that rn.la in a long sweeping
train. I wish you ll SSS seen the
lo k sh- .,v.. m.' No, J don't, sither,
for lt almost took tbs curl out of nu,
and I am Bosnewhsl sttiiistomod ld J. r,
Hut thin look was nothing to the talk shs

i ' I lt dosi of lt w IS
startling Information. Bbs Informs! nu
that no young indy with a (imper .ema
of propi | ipmt tr si ¦ puhlls rs*

I In S bodies like that. Now, I will
admit that ir wns rnthor low, fe it sou
Uri iw I sin.! tbnl soil of thing. But
most Startling Of Sll shs Informsd in*
with ber ne-' a. iii .r thai n>»

young mus would ehssss for s srtfe s
creature who wsrs such ¦ gown I winked
m. olia \ ¦¦ v. hgn lbs Mid Iii it. and felt

.ng hero if she were I td
the practice in lui- > nulli, bul mairim I
will not permit nu- tn say anything back
to ber, Timi i.i vi lore alie has the ad¬
vantage of nie. .She said l don't know
nun li Other stuff nf that kind, for I jp't
mad and left her stan.Uni' In the mi'Min
of tlie room. deUvsring a long liarangue
on ths tuhjst I
"Now I might -.tml this sort

of thing m.! .' ii wt ak or ever-
i.ot t*M Ut*

pictured in th.- ..ii album which grandma
nd whli li list »!' In tht

storeroom cpvsrsd with dual. It is full
of old pictures, berk numbers, >"U know,
and f Wist) for ) lion 1 U ould

see tl: -il'! skirts
t 'low, i.'t only for

SVSOing WI I -"'1 'burch.
That ls wliat pukes m< til d wh-n th.-y
biKiu their rn tis i n-t low dresses.
I did not forgi ' timi "ld album
down-stall- SAd show Aunt
i.oi ber pi furs with ber b.tir pUstorsd
dows pvsi srsnitng s pCsip i

dr. m trimmed ¦¦ titat and cut
SO low tirat lr fl .1 ali:.ot ralfll the
hair on tbs bssd of I Stone statue. Now,
I do not mind a tittil Piing like that.
bat I think Wltl ' <..> ev**

rt.-* thnl thuin the PMt
generation li id I-f-' go alow In condemn¬
ing the d-Loil il - A ml Lou sniffed
and mad- son,.- rs arks ghoul the 'sod-
less generation tba! .* .- sow springing
up' and went up-ttsirt, cairying ths al-
bum with her."

Som* Valentin* 'lifts.

Books and phi .res are favorite selec¬
tions, and may be purchased at any and
Sll prices, writes tran -1 K. Lanigan In

ari article on "Tbs Valentines of To-day"
lu the February Ladles' Home Journal.
Of course rolui t pot ms sui lov*

stories lend themselves more readllr **

appropriate to the ae.s.m than BBAAMAM
hlbtorles, but any fav>rlts csnnot fall
to please. Photographs, etchings, en¬

gravings and water colors are WfEBt
daintily In while nu I Hold or white snd sil¬
ver, and make charming <>rt*-ririss at the

shrine of Ht. Valentine. Frames of sil¬
ver for card photoitrsriis sr* heart shaped
and come singly or tn pa-rs. BaBB ABB
engraved with psttoSB. <»»«** Merediths:
"Ho not think that years leave us snd
find ua the same," ls forudoubla frame,

and a Mn* from Bm old Bcouh ballad.

"Fins picturea suit In frames as fin*

surround the picture nBmmmtk»*rbM
¦ends this gift to her "Valentin* Jew-

r^ wS'alway. be in vogue for valeo,,,,.

present-. Kings. l"»4*!_"*_±j££_l\_Z
the most usual of selection; Jowolsrs also

show an endles. ^^^JSmeknTt
cases, ponbonnieres snd vinaigrette* a

.ViZ\,\m aiiver Pincushions reine also In
shining sliver. linc ^^Trfmt'wo^arg-.lvc/heart. Mining .

o htoi of ve! et, which ls intend^ M
a riceptacle or bonnet pins. Writing

r,but;pt^tfo.v.. ^"ttdtSmi
boxes, photograph sates are al! *'lcfm'
sifts to any girl sweetheart, as they may

bl'kept leiltif use as renUnders o th.

absent fUnc*.. inch_td *r ^''^VeV, v.ly
vella laces snd gloves ara eiiensiveiy

Ted. Th.y* are mad. snMMWjg**«M
cloth, silk, satin or -eather ana ^m
broldercd tSrth ******^£ffV_l_S
rang* in prtc as high »*".»"*£".
and rosny of th.m ar. hai i-p*mt.d.

M. Marcy, tb. w-dl-known *"^tl«-**
.f animal mov.rn.nU by BMBAWAt tBs
atantane-ou. photography sad *»>g+
trop.. haa now succeeded ir, *_.****.
th. l-eatlng of s living heart vtelbl. to

h. eV. All the phase, ot th. «».."".«*
can be followed and jSWyHy ."7«»_J
by this new method Tbtjtnn arnpXefei
in his .xperlnunta was that of a turtle.

Th. youngest convict evr Imprisoned In
Kentucky ls now a«*rvlng a r-ntenee er

ene year In the penitentiary. HU "am. is

Sa iiiiiel Dodd. Hght year, .ld, aad USO

charge against him ls grand larceny.


